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began to streak the leaden sky they lit up a memorable '
,                                picture.    Erect in his saddle amidst the trampled snow

|i;                             sat the warlike figure of the great soldier of fortune, on

|p                             whose sagacity hung the destiny of Britain;  and past

f 1 I                             him filed rank after rank the vanguard of his toil-stained

troops as they strode cheerily on to cross the white plain
of the frozen Tweed.

The famous movement had begun. Colonel Knight,
by a splendid march through the snow, reached Morpeth
with the vanguard the same evening. Finding Lambert
had fallen back against Fairfax, he continued his advance,
and the following morning surprised and seized New-
castle at break of day. The general followed with the
rest of the army. All told it consisted of but four weak
regiments of horse and six fine ones of foot. It was
divided into two brigades, one under himself and
the other under Morgan. The first night they reached
Wooler, and heard officially from the Speaker of the
restoration of the Eump, and unofficially that Lambert,
deserted by his army, had disappeared. The Speaker's
letter contained an acknowledgment of Monk's services,
but no orders. He therefore ignored his unofficial
intelligence and continued his advance. On the 4th
he reached Morpeth, where he was received by the
Sheriff of Northumberland. Next day arrived from
London the City Sword-bearer with a petition from the
Lord Mayor and Corporation that he would declare for
a full Parliament, as they were unrepresented in the
Eump. A deputation from the Newcastle municipality
invited him to the town, and accordingly he entered
it amidst the first of those ovations which were to mark
every step of his memorable march. with his
